aHIf s Cunnel                boy?         it?5? the         said

at last, and he lowered himself             to the

groaning and gruntingj and              his shoes.

"Yessuh,5* the other answered. "Is he          pappy?"

**Co'se lie Is/5 the elder answered pettishlyf "Atter
dat otto'bile jumped off en dat bridge wid*.*im en den
trorapled *iin in de creek? Whut you. reckon he Is ef he
aln5t dald? And whttt you gwine say when de law
you how come you de onliest one dat fouu* 9Im daid?
Tell me dat."

"Tell 5um you help me."

"Hit ain't none of my business. 1 never        dat thing
offen  dat bridge,   Listen   at  It  dar^  muniblin5
grindin9 yit. You git on Jfo9 hit blows up,"

"We better git *im into town/5 John Henry said*

"Bey mought not nobody else be comin* ?long today .w

He stooped and lilted Bayard9s shoulders         tugged

to a sitting position* ^He'p me git 5im up de

pappy." ^

"Hit aiaft none o^ my business/9 the other repeated,
But he stooped and picked up Bayarci9s legs they
lifted hiiBj and he groaned without waking.

wDar, now,5* John Henry exclaimed,, "Hear dat?
He ain?t daid w But he might well have been^ with his
longs inert body and his head wrung excruciatingly
against John Henry's shoulder. They shifted their grip
and turned toward the road* "Hah!" John Henry ex-
claimed. "Le^s go P

They struggled up the shaling bank with him and
on to the road^ where the elder let his end of the bur-
den slip to the ground. "Whuf." He expeled Ms
breath sharply. 44He heavy ez a AonJ bar'l."

"Come on^ pappy/* John Henry said^ ale5s git 5im
in de waggin." The other stooped again^          they
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